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Caf. Fore God this is a more exquifite fong then the other. 
lag. Will you hear’c agen? , 

Caf. No, for I hold him vnworthy of his place , that does thofe 
things : well, God’s aboue ail , and there bee foules thatmuftbtc 
faued. 

lag. It is true good Leiutenant. 

Caf. For mine ow n part, no offence to the Generali, nor any mac 
of quality, I hope to be faued. 

Jag. And fo doe I Leiutenant. 

Caf. I, but by your Icatie, not before me; the Leiutenant is tobc 
faued before the Ancient. Let’^ ha no move of this, lct»s toouraf. 
fnres t Godforgiue vs our fins ; Gcntlemdn, let's looketo our bufi. 
nefle; Doe not thinke Gentlemen 1 am dvunke,.this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand, and this is my left hand : I am not drunke now, 
I can ftand well enough, and fpeake well enough. 

All. Excellent well. 

Caf Very well then :you muff not tbinke,that I ana drunke. Ex, 
Mon. T o the plotforme maiiiei s. Conic, let’s fet the watch. 
lag. You fee this fellow that is gone before* 

He is a Souldier fit to ftand by Caftr, 

And giuedire&ion: and doe but fee his vice, . A 
Ti* to his vertuc,a juft equinox, ,.< ■ 

The one as long as th’otber ; {is pitty of lifru 
3 feare the t'ruft Othello put him in. 

On fome oddc time of his infirmity. 

Will (hake this Ifland. 

Mon. But is he often thus. 
lag. Tis euennore the Prologue to hisficcpe.s 
Hec’lc watch the horolodge a double fet. 

If drinke rocke not his cradle.. ^ .• 

Mon. Twere well the Generali wet e put in mindeofit. 
Perhaps he fees it not, or bis gOQd.naturei^;A\$«^ o. . 

Praifes the vertues that pppea.rc$ a A r. 

Andlookcnotonhiseuills: is not this true ? . 

lag. How now Roderigo, Enter ^ . r j^‘ 

Iipray you after the Leiutenant, goo. % x t ll 

Mon ; And tis .great pitty. that thenoblc Moore, :;t ^ 
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Should hazard fuch a place.as his owne fecond, 

With one ofan ingraft infirmity : 

It were anhoneft a&ion to fay fo to the Moore. 

lav. Nor I, for this faire Kland : , . . - 

1 doe loue Cap well, and would doe much, Helpefieelpe , wttbm' 

To cute him of this euill : but harke,what noyfe. 

Enter Caffi o firming in Roderigo. 

Caf. Zouns.you rogue.you rafcall. 

Mon. what’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf. A kiiaue, teach mcc my duty : but ITc beatc theknaue into 

a wicker bottle. 

Rod. Bca^c me ? 

Caf. Docft thou prate rogue?" 

Mon. Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand. 

Caf. Let inc goe fir 7 or ilc knockeyou ore the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come,you arc drunke. 

Caf Drunke ? they fight* 

lag. Away I fay, goe out and cry a mutiny A bcllningi 
Nay good Leiutenant : godfwill.Gentlcmen, 

Hclpe hr>, Leiutenant : Sir Montanio, fir, 

Hclpe maifter»,hcre’s a goodly watch indeed. 

Who’s that that rings the bell ? D iablo ho. 

The Towne will rifc,godfwi!l Leiutenant,hold* . 

You will be (ham’ d forouer.. 

Enter Othello, and Gentlemen with weapons* 

Oth, What is th e matter here ? 

Mon. Zouns,I bleed ffilljl am hurt, to the death: ; 

Oth. Hold, for your Hues. . . ' 

_ lag. Hold, hold Leiucen ant, firMentaniOj Gentlemen, 

Haue ycu Forgot all place offence, and duty : 

Ho!d,thc Generali fpcakes to you; hold,hald,for fbame. 

Oth, Why bow now bo, from whcncearifes this?: 

Arc we turn’d /,and to our (clues doc that. 

Which Heauen has forbid the Onamiles: 
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